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Less than a 
teaspoontul 
to the gallon 
but what a difference Etuy makes! 








THYL is the name of the «“anti- 

knock” compound developed 

by General Motors Research 
Laboratories to make motor gasoline 
more efficient. 


Leading oil companies mix it with their 
gasoline at their refineries to form Ethyl 
Gasoline—the standard high compression 
fuel. 





There is less than a teaspoonful of 
ETHYL fluid in a gallon of Ethyl Gaso- | 
line—but what a difference it makes! 

In cars of ordinary compression, 

ETHYL eliminates that “knock” and 
power loss as carbon forms—and turns 
the higher compression created by the 
carbon deposits into extra power. As for 
the new high compression cars, ETHYL 
made them possible! 


Ethyl Gasoline is now available 
throughout the United States and Canada 


at pumps bearing the ETHYL emblem. 
Ride with ETHYL today. 


ETHYL GASOLINE CORPORATION 


25 Broadway, New York City 56 Church St., Toronto, Ont., Can. 


: . af vy ETHYL 
Ethy! Gasoline is colored red for identifi- 
cation but not all red gasolines contain 
ETHYL, whose activeingredient is tetra- 


ethyl lead. It takes more than dye to make 


ee *° 
an “anti-knock” (high compression) fuel. Knocks out that knock 




















JUDGING THE NEWS 





If the authorities really want Phe latest published photo After all there’s nothing so un 
to put a stop to marathon dances, graph of Gene Tunne v shows him usual about Will Rogers running 
they might do it on the ground plaving a large harp. That for President. He’s not the first 
of cruelty to dogs. should be very encouraging to Mr. clown to do it. 

Tom Heeney. 

An official of the Marconi Co. \ sufferer of arthritis recently | 
says that 100 years from now Canadian authorities have con hit a punching bag 3,600 times 
pec ple may be able to pick up the plained of the bullets that are while lving flat on his back. | 
radio programs that are being being fired across the border fron Aside from helping his arthritis, | 
broadcast today. Predictions lik: this country. They should be that should make him a leading 
that are going to put the Life Ex thankful they don’t also have te contender for British heavyweight 
tension Institute on the bum. put up with our liquid fire. honors. 


Jack SHUTTLEWORTH 


\ WWE 
Wn 








“That’s a railroad down there, ye durn fool, ’t’ain’t a river.” 
“Sh-h! Promised my wife I'd try t’cash th’—hic—four-fifteen.” 
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The clock watcher gets a job 








ma jewelry store, 








In a Gentlemanly Way 





But they marry brunettes. 








That's why they prefer blondes. 





on ' _— : , 
ScIENTIS1 This idea ahout bulls and the color red is sheer 


Superstition, 
Sci NTIST’S Wi We ll, this b-b-bull must b superstit yus! 


Naturally 


“Just took one drink and _ it 
went to my head.” 


“Musta been wood alcohol.” 


Elevator O perator What floor, 
please ? 

Occupant of Car—None in par 
ticular; I just came for the ride 


Suatyt We Strike a Happy Mepium? Askep Jake. 

If you want to hear this, you'll have to advance one step fur- 
ther at your own Perelman. “So God sent you two new little 
brothers, Morris?” asked the Kindly Old Lady. “Yes,” repli dd 
Morris, “‘and I just heard the old man say that he knows where 
the dough’s gonna come from to raise them!” Just another joke 


wasted away waiting for you. 


A Man of Broad Interests 


Henry Ford is getting to be -- 
h quite a public figure.’ 
— P : 
y eah I see somebody has 
even gone and named an automo- 


bile after him! 





Hay-Fever Victim—Oh-h-h! 
The bass-fiddle player goes on The girls of today are all un- Whatever you do, don’t land 


a vacation, dressed and know where to go. in the qolden-rod! 
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“There’s nobody here but us chickens.” 








“__and the next time I find 
your chicken in my garden... 


Pe 


Patient—I have a little corn— 
Doctor—S-sh! Not so loud. 


Well, anyway it looks very swe ll above the surface! 

















Garner lies. 
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The Waiter Elopes. 
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Fatuer—TI can’t help it, children; as you know, your mother 
| once shook hands with Lindbe rgh. 


le 


Sympatuetic Strancer—lWVhy are you crying, you poor darling? 
; 


. ee a ee aie “s : yor 
“4t my uncle. Last him for moneyand the HS** ! Gave me five cents: 











How to Recognize Your Waiter 


The chronic diner-out and fre 
quenter of restaurants and night 
clubs often finds it difficult to ree 
ognize his waiter, once that dis 
appearing marvel has brought the 
order. Some timid souls shudder 
at the thought of vocif« rously bel 
lowing “WAITER!” in the hope 
that the right man will hear the 
call and come on the run. For 
such folks the following methods 
will be a boon: 

1. Measure length of your wait 
er’s nose from bridge to tip. 
Measure distance between waiter’s 
eyes. Mark your findings on a 
chart, together with Bertillon 
measurements, color of hair and 
eves. Refer to chart when in need 
of extra butter. 

2. Bring prominent artist to 
dinner with you. While waiter is 
taking your order, have artist 
sketch him. Prop sketch against 
water bottle for future reference. 

3. Secure ink pad for 10c¢ at 
any stationer’s. When giving wait 
er your orde r, secure comple te set 
of right and left-hand finger 
prints. Record these on your 
menu. When in need of further 
attention or service, notify head 
waiter to line up his men. Pro 
ceed to finger-print entire staff 
until your own waiter is discov- 
cred and shyly steps forth. 

t. This is known as the “aver- 


| ages” svstem, and while not in 


fallible, frequently works. If in 
need of your waiter in a Hun 
garian restaurant, simply call out 
“Morris!” In a French restau 
rant shout “Pierre!” In a Ger 
man restaurant “Otto!” In a 
Greek restaurant “‘Andropopo 
las!’ And in a Pullman diner 
“George!” 

5. The surest method of all 
eat at a cafeteria and serve your 
self! ‘ 

Artuur L, LippMann 


No Longer Recognizable 


Author I wrote a story for 
the movies five vears ago and the V 
paid me for it in advance. 

Poet—Was it ever produce d? 


luthor How should | know? 


There’s no fool like an oiled 


fool, 

















| 


IN THE 
‘OUNTR 





0 


























, 
— 
e 
“a 
™ 
ww 
as 
is 
— 
| “ a 
AA Ao — 
So ccapcasooennnnsaeeSeieeeeennen — 
i aA - 
~ tw 





I 


JUDGE 


eens i 


Zl 


SKINNING 
















































Are You Going Away 
This Summer ? 


Many an_ otherwise 


fellow 


charming 
dumb the 
whilst sojourning in Vacationland 


has been struck 


when the merry party of which 
he is a unit asks him if he can 
rope and tie a steer. There has 


a flush of interest this season 

‘The Sport of Kings,” 
ing and tying the 
termed, so I have compiled a few 
hints that they will fit 
your grip with the pemmican and 
the saltines and 


been 
as rop 
bovines is 
right in 
mavbe Save you 
that hot flash of embarrassment. 
What kind of steers are there? 


query. Well. two 


is your first 
kinds, I should say, good and bad. 
Like, for v last 
winter I got a telephone call that 
she claimed she 


in from the 


instance, one dav 


} 
blonde 


City” and 


Was a 


“Windy 


just 


feeling would | 


lone ly » come 
up to her apartment on the Drive 
and while away a rainy after 


unmarried 


all the 


noon? Being an man 


and having seen movies in 


town, I accepted the offer. It 
turned out later that her spouse 
was a traveling man, a chap 


named Al Horn. who was _ in 
the tinware and adventure-stories 
game down in Capetown. There 


was a strange sequel to the epi 


sode, as it chanced he blew in 


FB Ihwoon 
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suddenly from Africa, and there 
being no closets in the apartment, 
why I spent the night on a tin 
roof, which it wouldn’t be so bad 
only there was a cold sleet driv 
ing down at the time, and I had 
left the young lady's flat without 


iny vest and mention 


jacket. | 
this simply as an example of a 


bum steer. 


Most roping and tying of steers 
with the aid of small 
To get familiar 
I would fol- 
directions: You first 
good breakfast off clinical 
then take the 


iS done 
ponies or pintos. 
with these 
low these 
make a 


thermometers and 


creatures, 


subway and ride to 155th Street. 
Then change to a local and get off 
anywhere along the line. This 


process is called visiting the 


brones” and it will be good prac 
ce in associating with animals. 
Now tl at vol 1 have familiarized 


vourself with roping and tying 


the steers, the next question is 
how to rope the calves. The best 
quality twine should be used and 


the knot 
that there 
step. “I 


cal name 


should be adjusted so 
is no strain on the in- 
(the medi- 


for strain on the instep) 


angworthy”’ 


has washed away a good many 
people in their prime, so better 
see a physician if you are not up 
to snuff. The healthy adult 


least 


coming 


snuff at 
during the 
semester or know the 

Incide ntally, the 
little news 
other day 


should be up to 
three times 
reason why. 
writer saw a 
item in the paper the 
about that these 
cats’ mother had died so the biddy 
adopted the pussies and reared 
them. What do you think of that 
for the wonders of 

and I 
to the 
America 


a he n, 


modern sci 
this is an an 
atheists and scoffers. 
has no room in their 
midst for people that they are al 
ways tearing 


ence, guess 


swer 


down our national 


institutions and ideals, and_ if 


they can't shut *p, then let them 
go the hell back where they came 
from. We have no use here for 


those “Bolshevists,’ and, any 
you like 
sister to be nationalized? 
they never take a bath, 


you are, 


way, how would your 
own 
Be side Ss. 
so there 

In conclusion here is a small 
poem that my brother in primary 


school had left over from writing 


an epic, so seeing we are on the 
subject, I will let vou see how it 
runs: 


“Ropi ng the Steers on the Texas 


. 9 
Range 


Oh, leap in your saddle 


and whip 


up the bronce, 
You don’t need no Klaxon for you 
to cry Honk! Honk! 








When the 


road hog went for a row on the 





canal. 

















The only way the track 


Out there in the ranges so free, 
just you and me 

And that baby calf makes three, 

Who's wonderful? Who's mar- 
velous? I hear 

It’s that there Texas longhorn 
steer, 

So rope him and tie him and ride 
with a vim 

Over there to the edge of the 
great Tonto Rim; 

Chorus: 

So hurrah for the girls of New 
Haven, 

Hurrah for the streets that they 
roam, 

Hurrah for the rings that they 
carry, 

God knows but they may be your 
own! 

—PrRELMAN 


Letters From a Song Writer’s 
Mother to Her Son 
By R. C. O’Brien 
Dear Son: 

We dint have screens for the 
windows yet so we couldn’t open 
them and still we wanted to hear 
you sing your songs over the 
radio so we got a radio. 
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walker’s wife can get him to dance after work is to promise 


to let him ride once in a while. 


Sammy had trouble putting the 
set together, but I thought he was 


better than the experts because 


he could make the set and still 
have some parts left over. But 
he wasn't so good because there 


was one thing wrong when he got 


tinished— it didn't work. 


But there is always the Gins- 


burgs upstairs. They are cer 


tainly good company. But when 


you are their company they are 
not so good. 


Popper however was in good 


spirits when we went up ther 


because he got laid off from work 
again. He was the life of the 
party but what a lowlife he is. 
He’s got manners but he never 


uses them. 


When we finally got the noisy 


ones out of the room we listened 


in and heard you and I was sorry 


to learn she don’t wanna. Maybe 
she thinks she is too good for 
you, heh? and maybe she’s right. 
But how about your pal Jeem? 
There he is all the time I sup- 
pose. But she don’t wanna. So 
I suppose he don’t wanna either. 

One gal leaves you broken- 
hearted, and the other gal doesn't 





leave you, but she don’t wanna. 
You seem to play in tough luck. 
Did you ever think, my boy, 
maybe it is sometime your own 
fault. Fifty thousand peopl 
can’t be wrong and you right. If 
you had listened to your Mom 
mer you would have left therm 
all alone—that’s a song too—and 
you wouldn't be writing = sad 
songs and lamenting about them 
now. It pays to listen te your 
Mommer. Popper says so. 

Lawyer Finestein wants | 
should tell you in case you sue or 
are ever sued for breaches of 
promises or anything—and | 
can offer suggestions—he will 
represent you and being a friend 
of the family will not charge you 

much. 

Your little brother Sammy who 
got a piano to write songs on is 
having trouble with the seat. 
When he raises it high enough so 
his elbows are level he can’t reach 
the pedals, and when he puts it 
lower vice versa. Also _ the 
trouble is the installments come 
faster than the _ inspiratiens. 
Popper says so. 

Love. MommMenr. 
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THE ABSENT-MINDED PROFESSOR 
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High Hat Candidate Starts 

Mudslinging Campaign in 

Speech Made at Deaf Mute 
Institute, Staten Island 


My friends, I stand before 
tonight a very sad man! 


you 
(Cheers. ) 
My political enemies have come 
right out and insinervated that I 
am backed by the liquor interests ! 
(Cheers.) I thought, indeed I 
had hoped, that this campaign 
was to be a clean one, that there 
would be no low mud slinging! 
But, alas, once a politician always 
a politician, and as Plutarch said, 
When in Yonkers do as the Yon- 
do!” Therefore, my 
friends, I will give vou a little in 


ke rans 


side dope on these lowlifes who 
are trying to malign my charac- 
ter! Remember, they are the ones 
that started it, 
live in glass houses should remem 
ber that a 
no moss! Cheers. ) 

Take Hoover, for instance. 
What's the first thing vou think 
of when vou think of Hoover? A 


! And the 


and pe ople Ww ho 


rolling stone gathe rs 


vacuum slogan, ‘““Hoover 


gets the dirt What does that 
mean, my friends? Dirt is just 
another name for mone y ! Which 


proves conclusively that the mon 

ied interests are behind Hoover! 

(Cheers. 
But that 


If you will 


friends! 
Hoove r. 


isn’t all, my 
re meme r. 





| 
| <2 
ea, | 


Sweak 


My AMAA NUL yy 4 \ 


\Y 


was behind the 
salt! Does that 
mean anything to you, my friends ? 
No? Well, I will tell vou! Hoover 
owns the Siberian salt mines! All 
the salt, collected hoarded 


during the war, was secretly gath 


? 
during the war, 


movement to buy 


and 


ered up by his agents and shippe d 
to Ri That is 


why. my 
friends, vou are now paying such 


issia ! 
exorbitant prices for salt! Would 
man like that to be 
President of this great and glori 
ous country? No! <A 
times no! 

Take Will Rogers, the candi 
date put forward by the Life Ex 
Institute! Anybody with 
half an eve can see that he is 
backed by the Rope Trust! And 


He nry Ford Is 


vou want a 


thousand 


tension 


that’s no joke ! 


for him. W hy ? Because Ford 
needs rope to tow his cars! If 
Roge rs is elected, he will be abl 


to get rope for practically noth 
ing! In fact, I')] give him a piece 
now if he’ll use it the wav I sue 


FoR / i \ 
PRESIDENT | jj —\ 





\ S S¢ ! lkOKIN a cig 
i Rope ly S cy n B t } ive 
( ( r, , friends, th BS 4 indi 
date is already t the end of | 
' 
The man to fe is Al Sn 


thre Pay il S ¢ hoice ! scnator Hi I 


lin is right! The Pope has his 
trunks all packed, ready to move 
nto the White House the minute 
Smith is elected! You don’t be 


this? Listen, my friends! 
Why is this Italian flver at Curtis 
Field, waiting to make a non stop 
flight to Rome? Why, to take the 
that Smith is elected to 
the Pope of course! Why has Al 


lieve 


Smith a Roman nose, I ask you! 
It was reshaped that was by plas 
tic surgery at the | ope s request ! 
You have all heard of the St. 
Louis Cardinals! Do you know 
why they were nicknamed the 
Cardinals? Al Smith gave them 
that name! And it’s in the bag 
that they are going to win the 
pennant! You have all heard of 


those magazines, “I Confess’? and 

rue Confessions.” Well, my 
friends, both of them are owned 
Dy Al Smith! What more prool 
can vou need, my friends, that Al 


Smith is backed by the Poye him 
ce lf > 
Think hard. 1 frien ls. before 
vou ¢ t youl at ror either ot 
(Continued on } i] “) ( 
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Editor, Norman Anthony 


The Private Statesman 


HE almost impossible ideal ots ‘parating politi S 
from economics was. voiced by Owen D. Young at 
the Bryn Mawr commencement. Drawing a clear 
picture of the irritation set up in European countries 
by the heavy burden of their war debts, he predicted 
that unless these obligations are discharged they will 
become a source of serious trouble to us. Many have 
said as much, but, unlike others, Mr. Young does not 
advocate cancellation. His solution is that govern 
ments should “‘sell to private investors the obligations 
of debtor countries sufficient to discharge all political 
treasuries from inter-country debts.”” He challenges 
the notion that one government may tax its own peo 
ple to get money for another government. “I see no 
real reason why one government should lend money 
to another.” The system is “nothing more than the 
continuance of antiquated machinery. With curren- 
cies stabilized and with international markets open, 
the investors and not the politicians of the world 
should determine what international loans should be 
made.” 

Owen Young is one of the six men fit to be Presi 
dent of the United States. He doesn’t want to be; 
his corporation connections would probably dis 
qualify him anyway. And as has been said before on 
this page, he ought never to be wasted in the White 
House. He is more useful just where he is, not only 
for the vast good done by his private activities but also 
because every so often he can come forward with a 
pronouncement like this on a question too large or too 
delicate or too full of dynamite for an office-holder. 

It is one of the glories of industrial America that it 
can produce and use to their full capacity such pri 
vate statesmen. 


We Must Still Have Our Revenge 


A YOUNG man, scion of a reputable New York 
family, took a gun, held up an automobile and 
stole it. After his arrest, expert medical examina- 
tion showed that his criminal twist was due to mental 
illness, which in turn had its purely physical causes. 
He was put through a sinus operation, tonsil re- 
moval, the extraction of five teeth and the correction 
of intestinal trouble. Then the doctor pronounced 
him cured and declared that he would sin no more. 
A year after the hold-up, having spent six weeks in 


Associate Editors, Richard J. Walsh, Phil 


toga, Jack Shuttleworth Lramatic Editor, George Jean Nathan 


jail, he was finally brought up for sentence. “I am 
convinced that you are not a criminal,” said the 
judge. At the same time, the judge held that the 
youth should not be at large. Yet he could find no 
The old 
fallacy of punishment dies hard. We are not yet 
content to cure the criminal. We have to wreak our 


place to send him except the reformatory. 


vengeance upon him. 
Aviation Delays 

EPARTMENT OF CommMerRcE figures show that 

eighty per cent of the fatal flying accidents last 
vear occurred in unlicensed planes. There were six 
hundred and eighty-one licensed planes in the air, 
and of these only a little more than two per cent had 
fatalities. Air mail and transport planes had fatali- 
ties only in the ratio of one per million, four hundred 
thousand miles of flight. 

Danger is no longer as much of a deterrent to pas 
senger aviation as are weather conditions and the lack 
of fields close to the large centers. Few people fly, as 
passengers, because they like it. The usual motive is 
time saving. When it takes an hour or more to drive 
to or from the airport, and when the plane is as likely 
as not to have to delay or to land short of its destina 
tion because of fog or rain, the average amount of 
time saved is pretty small. Surely, both handicaps 
will soon be overcome by energy and ingenuity in the 
development of planes, fields, instruments and lights 


Younger Generation Notes. No. 27 


A seventeen yrear-oLp student at Yale was sus 
pended in 1920 for cutting too often. Feeling 
that he had disgraced his family, he changed his 
name, went away and got a job as an office boy, with 
some snow shoveling on the side. He was promoted 
to be a clerk and then a salesman. After four years 
he went back to Yale, at his mother’s urging, but 
insisted that he was going to work his way through. 
He did so, by being a telephone operator all night 
and studying all day. He got away with two aca 
demie prizes and a scholarship and stood either first 
or second in his class all the time. Now he has been 
graduated and is going back to law school, still earn 
ing his keep and tuition. 
He is a grandson of one of the three richest men in 
the wor'd—John D. Rockefeller. 
R. J. W. 
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“Famous Wisecracks” 


Mepium—My_ con- 
re will now play the tam 
vourine, 

Voici Make it the trum pe t, : 
| Sarah. the darn tambourine’s Doctor I’m afraid you have 
double pneumonia. 

Patient Is that good for two 
pre scriptions ? 

| 

| 

| 








) 
busted, 


Brown Does vour vacation 
start soonr . 

Doctor—Your wife has quite 
an acid mouth. 


Her Husband 


Grey—Yes, mv wife is leaving 


| tomorrow. 


Don’t I know it? 


























Gurgle, Gurgle! 











INNocENT BystTanpEr—Kit- 
model tens? 


that gives user some feeling of 


receiver 


Te lephone 


Mvurperovus Person—No, a “Thank Gawd for the inven 


personal contact with operator. tion of the safety pin!” 


radio! 
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Any One of You Can Be a Poet! 
A Helpful Guide to Instant 


Literary Success 
Pror. A. R. (“Av”) Perkins 
L censed Poet 
The poetry racket or game, as 
it is often jokingly called, is get- 
le tter, and 
People are 


ting bigger, more 
profitable every day. 
beginning to realize that millions, 
literally millions, can be made out 
of poetry. That is, provided it is 
the right sort of poetry. The 
right sort of poetry is poetry that 
rhymes—and right here is where 
the majority of poets fall down 
and miss the big money that right- 
fully should be theirs. 

They get to working on a poem 


and suddenly come to a word for 


which there is no rhyme! They 
have to abandon that poem at a 
sacrifice of hundreds and hun- 
dreds of dollars profit. It is to 


remedy this condition that the 
authors of this treatise-dictionary 
have become the authors of this 
treatise-dictionary. 

The purpose is to show strug- 
gling poets that there is not a 
word in any language for which a 
rhyme can not be found! Think 
of it! You can write your poems 
choose and 


in any words you 


always find rhymes for them! 





-The nice thing about these little roadster jou 


traffic so easily. 


ry 
' 


Ti CiAl I’m going t’ wish 


that you'll fall for me, 








To prove that this is no idle 
boast, five 
selected—the five English words 


words have been 


that are the hardest to find rhymes 
for and that caused the 
downfall of more incipie nt por ts. 


have 


than any other five words in any 
other five languages. These words 


are: Gargle, Silver, Pantry, 
Market, and Spectacle — words 
that should be in every good 


poem but to the layman seem ter 
ribly hard to rhyme. 


By following the new system, 


vou will find these words, and al/ 
others, remarkably easy to rhyme. 
The words that rhyme with thes: 
five are given on this ige and 
also are 
Correct 

words will be supplied promptly 


): 
comple tely illustrated 
rhyme s for any oth 


free of charge on receipt of 
S1LO.O00., 

Poet Working Under the Old 
Note His Diftticulty in 


Locating Rhymes. 


System. 


The Same Poet Working the New 

Way. He Finds Rhymes for 

Every Word at Will and Writes 

Over a Thousand Profitable 
Poems a Day. 


Gargle a) _ BARGLE —_To Swat 
Flies on an Old Male Lion. 
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Classified Ads 

(The Kind That Fool You) 
Artists Wanted 

Artists who are experienced in 
drawing whiskers on_ billposter 
portraits are wanted by the au- 
thorities in order to explain how 
they get that way. Can you 
sketch in pencil on tablecloths? 
Even if you can, don’t. Break 
vourself of these and other nasty 
habits. Eat yeast and overcome 
your nervousness, 
Song Writers 

Stop trying to write songs and 
go to work. We teach you how. 
Helpus Employment Agency. 
Learn to Swim 

Buy a canoe and you'll have 
to. Quick turnovers mean profit 
for us at a saving to you. Our 
trademark on the bottom of every 
canoe where all can see it. This 
is only a side line with us, our 
main line is grappling irons. 
For Gray Hair 

There’s nothing like worry. 
Send 25 cents for our beoklet, 
giving 1,001 things to worry 
about. Some quite unusual, and 
which you would be unable to 
think of by yourself. Daily re- 
minder makes it impossible for 
vou to skip one day even. This 


_ daily reminder lists a number of 


common worries arranged accord- 
ing to season. Each day you 
check off the things to worry 
about the following day, and thus 
nothing is forgotten. 

(Special: After we get your 
two bits, we won't send you the 
booklet, and that will give you 
one more thing to worry about. 
No extra charge for this.) 

Write today. Name and ad- 
dress on request. 

Free Trial 

Kill somebody and the State 
will try vou free of charge. The 
only charge is one of electricity. 
Learn Bomb Making at Home 

Why toss bouquets at your ene- 
mies and rivals? Complete course, 
Chicago method. Not respon- 
sible for losses among pupils 
while learning. 


—R. C. O’Brien 


She—lI’ve skated for hours on 
end. 
He—Tsch! Tsch! Why don’t 


you get someone to teach you? 












































“I want to get some of the Indestructo Luggage you advertised, 


and I brought these men along to test it 





Weighing in at the House of David. 
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The Captain of the “Berengaria” forgets to cast off. 
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ust before catching the steamer for Europe, I in- 

terrupted the sixteenth and seventeenth courses 

of the gala farewell dinner I tendered myself 
long enough to taxi down to the Little Theatre to see 
what a piece called ‘Married—and How!” like. 
As I entered the theatre—the curtain was already up. 
of the male 
he was staying, with the reply on the part of the 
latter that he the Club 
Since the only place to sleep at the Union Club is the 


was 


I heard one characters ask another where 


was putting up at Union 
library, from which the sleeper is duly and peremp 
torily ejected at two a. m., I took the liberty of 
concluding that the author, a Mr. Ray Hodgdon, was 
about to begin to talk of a whole lot of things he knew 
nothing about and, further, that he would not be averse 
to posturing an intimacy with metropolitan affairs to 
which he was a stranger. I was not in error, as I 
during the thirty 
that For, 
laying the action of his exhibit in a dubious apart 
ment hotel at Forty-eighth Street and Eighth Avenue, 


he presently introduced such an elevator boy as those 


discovered additional twenty or 


minutes I spent before his masterpiece. 


environs have never heard of, a menial so suave and 
elegantly soft-mannered that he would be out of place 
even in the Buckingham Palazzo. 

These, but a play- 
wright is to be judged just as accurately by them as 
by any of the more important elements in his work. 
but all-sufficient stay in the 
presence of his manuscript I duly found that the M. 
Hodgdon’s view of 


true enough, are trivialities, 


And during my brief 


life, individuals and drama was 
on a par with Brummel servants on Eighth Avenue 
and sleeping at the Union Club. His male cronies 
a drink affectionate toast to each 
other; his wealthy and important paterfamilias, wish 


prefaced with an 











ing to get quick service at Police He adquarters, 
simply observed on the telephone that it was Joln 
Theatre 
“Diamond Lil” (Royal A suet “Ten Nights in a Barroom” (Walla ) 
like an operation This one persists in running, like a bad 
“Coquette” (Elliott The saga of a cold 
Southern belle’s virtue, recited by a very “The Cyclone Lover”’ (Frolic) —Noth- 
troupe headed by La Hayes. ing. 
“Strange Interlude” (Ciolden)—The “The Skull” (Forrest)—Less than 
saga of a Northern girl's la f it, made nothing. 
unmensely dramatic by the high talent of guiding?” (Bijou)—Not much more 
“The Ladder’ (Cort)—The marathon “Volpone” (Guild) ; An entertaining 
F - lerisory comedy by Ben Jonson plus 
ae 2 - Stefan Zweig. Ably produced. 
“The Royal F amily” (Selwyn)—A thor- Re % 
vighly amusing comedy dealing with the ; Porgy Republ Another good 
personal lives of mimes. Guild exhibit, deal m9 with the darker 
« ‘ life south of the M.-D. line 
“The Bacholor Father” (Belasco)—The  **#! life south of the M.-D. line. 
ir lest of the farces still on view here- “The Happy Husband” (Empire)—A 
abouts nicely staged, mild little comedy dealing 


“Her Unborn Child” (48th Street)— 
| 


with anatomical yens at an English coun 
Dragged untimely 


from the womb try-house party 


By 
GEORGE JEAN 








Ballinger speaking—which, I fear, in actual practice 


would get him nothing but an ironic “Yeah? Well 
this is Napoleon Bonaparte!’; his idea of humor 
consisted in insulting remarks addressed by a tall, 


brash female to anyone who spoke to her; and his 
idea of drama was confined alternately to shutting a 
door upon a tragic scene and opening one on the en 
trance of a couple of comic relief characters. 

By way of a theme, Dr. Hodgdon selected the one 
about the rich father who opposes his son’s marriage 
to a chorus girl and who winds up completely capti 
vated by the little refreshment and showers her with 
affection and good-will. 
This ancient tale our friend manipulated with all the 
Stuttgart wisecracking 
flooded the stage and the pse udo-emotional episode s 
had all the profound heartbeat of a mechanical rabbit. 
The 


mens of the genus mime. 


concrete evidences of his 


grace of a tango. 


Cheap 


presenting aggregation offered some rare speci 
Best of the lot was a Mlle. 
Dulcie Cooper in the role of the actress wife, though 
I urge Miss Dulcie not to paste this observation in 
her scrapbook as a hot tribute to her histrionic parts. 
Yet she did read one of the silly scenes allotted to her 
during my half hour’s attendance with a fair degree 
of plausibility. Peggy Allenby was entrusted with 


Robert Bent 


ley was the young hero and wore a pair of recently 


firing off the movie sub-title jocosities ; 


pressed trousers not without a trace of obvious pride 
over their doggy aspect; Walter Jones was the mil 
lionaire father who got everything he wanted merely 
by announcing his name in portentous tones; and 
George Le Guere was the gentleman who slept at the 
Union Club and who played a bit from “Old Heidel 


berg” whenever he took a drink. The producer was 





set down on the program as Mr. Phil Bush. Mr. 

Phil Bush, I fear, is by this time out some money. 
(Continued on page 27) 

Guide 


“Paris Bound” 


n this 


Music Box)—Not 


one, but fairly diverting in 


“Grand Street Follies” 
impersonati 
are excellent 


Booth)—The 


ms of our leading stage figures 


“The Trial of Mary Dugan” (Harris) — “Here’s Howe!” (Broadhurst )—Noth- 
Interesting melodrama of a Follies girl's | '& in this one. 
love life, with a court-room background. “Rosalie” (New Amsterdam)—But a 


lot of beautiful settings and costumes in 


“Burlesque” (Plymouth 
ical lines but an overly sentimental play. 

“Get Me in the Movies” 
Extremely dull. 

“Excess Baggage” (Ritz)—As senti- 
mental as “‘Burlesque,” but it rings truer. 

“Show Boat” (Ziegfeld)—A first-rate 
show, highly recommended 

“Blackbirds of 1923” 
good negro ditto 
Robinson the aces 

“Present Arms” (Mansfield) 
ventional song and dance exhibition 


Some com- 


his. 

“Good News” (Chanin)—And a lot of 
Carroll) — life in this. 

“Rain or Shine’”’ (Cohan)—And a lot 
of humor in this 

“The Three Musketeers” (Lyric)— 
And a lot of everything in this. 

“Greenwich Village Follies’’ (Winter 
Garden)—Dr. Rockwell and Jans and 
Liberty A Whalen are the stellar clowns. 
with La Ward and Le “Scandals” (Apollo)—To be reviewed 
in due course. 

“Married 
Drivel 


Con- and How!” (Little) 
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Charles H. Baker, Jr., has a 
wonderful idea in his “Rejections 
of 1927” . this wonderful idea 
is a collection of short stories that 
have each been rejected by at 
least ten magazines . . the rea- 
son I think it is a wonderful idea 
is because I have just had the 
But all 
ousness aside, I think some of the 
stories in Mr. Baker’s book 
really very fine things and then 
them are awful! ae a 
Fugit,” by J. P. Mc- 
Evoy, for example, is screamingly 
funny, yet I can easily see why 
an editor wouldn't take it. After 
all, getting your laughs out of the 


same experience ! seri- 


are 


some of 
; Corpus 


Morgue and dead bodies is a bit 
Mr. Baker’s idea 
His book 
proves conclusively that editors 
are not always infallible (JupGe, 
please copy!), not do 
away with them? I hereby launch 
the Society for the Suppression 
of Editors! But how 
get out magazines, you ask? Sim- 
ple! Use the lottery system. Put 
all the manuscripts in a bowl each 
month, or week, and draw out the 
needed number! 
would get without edi- 
torial prejudice! (Note to Edi- 
tor—I really don’t mean this!) 


gruesome! . 


is what appeals to me. 


so why 


would we 


In this way you 
variety 


NN 


mS 


“Houdini,” by Harold Kellock, 
is a life of the great magician and 
handcuff king and one of the 
most interesting books I have 
ever read. Houdini’'s naive state 
ment somewhere in the middle of 
the book is worth the price of ad- 
He states to a 
friend that he’s never had more 
than five hours’ nightly sleep in 
all his life; that he worked those 
extra three hours while others 
slept and that that is why he is 
the Great Houdini instead of a 
cheap side-show artist! Accord- 
ing to that Judge, Jr., ought to 
be President of the United States 
by now! Well, maybe he will be! 

oc; 


ao a 


Speaking of Junior, I note in 


mission alone. 
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Mark Barron's column in the Sun 
day Tribune that “Some brilliant 
person began the fad of viewing 
only the best bits of each show 
and then dashing off to see an 
other bit at some other theatre.” 
Well, why don’t you give Junior 
credit, Mark? He's the little boy 
that started the fad! How’s that, 
Brother, dear? 


oS >= 

Things I remember of the past 

week. The Marathon 
at Madison Square Garden 

the stupidity of it (including both 

and spectators !) 

the publicity vultures who 


Dancing 


dancers ° 
went 
. the 
feeling that people will do just 
about anything for money (now 
don’t say, “How about your col- 
umn ?’’) the races at New 
London (I went with a Harvard 
man!) the polo matches at 
Westbury ... the Roller Coaster 
out at Rye (Playland) ... meet- 
ing William Gaxton, the Connec- 
ticut Yankee 


just all agog! 


there and offered prizes . 


I'm 


my dear, 





Made-to-Order Heavens 
Bridget’s 


In my heaven, if you please, | 
work for a small family of two 
adults. No cherubs hang around 
to poke fingers in the jam jar or 
filch cookies from the closet. My 
employer rarely flies home late 
for dinner. He never brings un 
expected and unannounced angels 
with him at the last moment. The 
family wash is sent out to a near 
by laundry and somebody named 
Tony tends the 
waters the lawn. 

I have the use of the coupé, a 
four-tube radio set and a pianola. 
My room is not in the attic and | 
receive my wages promptly on 
the first of each month. 

When Patrolman Clancy flies in 
evenings after dinner for a small 
snack of vittles and a bottle of 
beer, my mistress does not object. 
Every Sunday afternoon he takes 
me to St. Callahan’s Pleasure 
Park and Picnic Grounds. We 
ride in the chutes . . . grab rings 
on the merry-go-round and hold 
hands riding home in the trolley. 

Sure, and this, indeed, is Hiven! 


—A. L. L. 


furnace and 


Doing away with the baby carriage and assuring all their private 
bench. 
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age 


executive of one of 


months 


EVERAL ago an our 
major movie companies let down the bars for a 
moment, so to speak, and appraised the leading 

lights of the Gold Coast After 


naming over the various officials and discussing their 


with cold c indour. 


talents, he mentioned a young Frenchman, Monsieur 
D)’Arrast, and remarked that he 
directors in Hollywood who was not only a 
man with some culture and know! 
I believe he said that Chap!'n had trained him 

However, no matter where he received his training, 
Director D’Arrast has made a picture that is light, 
gay and amusing. Unless you sit through score after 
score of heavy movies, you can never know the reliet 


was one of the few 
good 
craftsman but a 


edge. 


of stumbling upon a picture as refreshing and stimu 
“The Magnificent Flirt,” the production 
turned out by D’Arrast. Well cast, capably acted and 
magnificently directed, it is heartily recommended to 


lating as 


you as entertainment. 

The story doesn’t amount to much, and one might 
wish for a more exciting dénouement, but the charm 
of the director so asserts itself in minor scenes, you 
really never think of the story. There is the sequence 
in which the sophisticated man about town waits im 
patiently for his companion, meanwhile inspecting the 
furniture, the paintings, and casually glancing over 


the personal effects scattered about the room. 
There is the American from Terre Haute who is 
revelry bent and who takes Paris as he finds it. And 


he does. There are a dozen slick titles turned out by 
Mankewiecz, including one tossed off during a se 
quence in which the worldly count has pointed out to 
his young nephew some exercises going on across the 
street. The boy picks out an airplane with the binocu 
lars instead of the young lady doing her daily dozen, 
whereupon the uncle declares: “That's just like you: 
I show you a beautiful woman and you look at an air- 


By _— 
4 PARE LORENTZ & 





) 









plane. You pervert!” Too much credit « 
given to D’Arrast for turning out “The 
Flirt.” It has that one ai 
1 


of-the-mill movies: charm. 


innot be 
Magnificent 


tality so foreign to the run 


4 beet 


following versions of the Russian Revolution 


have appeared recently in movie form in the order 
named: “The Last Command,” “The Tempest,” “The 
End of St. Petersburg,” “Clothes Make the Woman, 
“The Red Dancer.” There are probably others, but 
have and I have the Ro 
times, I feel like a pro 
fessional pall bearer. I can't tell you what an attach 
ment I formed for that ill-fated family, 
there perchance 


these convinced me, 


seen 


manofts executed so many 


have and it 
is a Romanoff alive today and if he 
or she is thinking of having a funeral any time this 
summer, I should be real pleased to help with the 
services. 

“The Red Dancer” 


ailment: story deficiency ‘ 


suffers from that chronic movie 
It is 
tion and is filled with scenes supposedly showing the 


The Grand Duke 


a tale of the revolu 


usual oppression of the peasants. 


is a virtuous young fellow with the responses of a 
| Sree Y secretary. The heroine alternately lets 


down her hair to look like old pictures of Theda 
Bara and leaps to a soap box and assumes the once 
famous pose of Dr. Munyon. 

The story has this serious defect: it pretends to 
show us the horrors of pre-revolution Russia, yet 
every other title is a wise-crack and, despite verbose 
titles about the downtrodden peasants, the love story 
dominates the picture, so that one minute you are 
asked to be very concerned about the economic situa 
tion and the next asked to take it all in a 
spirit of fun. The photography is excellent, the 
icting awkward, and the story as dignified as a Lydia 

Continued on page 23) 


you are 


The Movie Guide 


See daily “The Lion and the Mous2"’ | Warner's 
—There is absolutely no virtue in this 
thing 

“The Man Who Laughs” (C 
In which a good director and a marvelous 
Russian actress do very well by Victor 
Hugo. 

“The Red Dancer” 
viewed in this issue 

“Trail of °98” (Astor)—This is a tire- 
some epic with the usual epic antics. 

“The Tempest” (Embassy)—Joho 
Barrymore with little to do 

“Wings” (Criterion)—Yet some of the 


boys said this one would lose money 


T'wo performance shows only 
papers for theatre changes) 

“Dawn” (Times Square)—An English 
dramatization of the Edith Cavel war 
incident, made entertaining by the acting 
of Sybil Thorndike 

“The End of St. Petersburg” (Ham- 
merstein)—A magnificent job done by the 
Soviet government with a minimum of 
propaganda. The ablest direction ex- 
hibited in years 

“Fazil”’ (Gaiety)—Another exposition 
of the theme “East is West” and never 
the twain shall meet, with a harem thrown 
in for good measure. Good fun for grand- 
mother 


ontra - 


(Globe) —Re- 


“Ladies of the Mob’’ (Nemo)—A neat 
bnoxious acting by Clara Bow 


yntinuous shows only Programs us 
ally change Saturdays story and o 
- “The Magnificent Flirt.” Reviewe! 


Crescent, Brooklyn)— 
in this issue 


“The Circus’’ 


The latest Chaplin movie 


“The Patsy” § (Schu 
Davies and King Vidor fool 
and made this grand fun. 


Marion 


“| everybody 





“The Crowd” (Golden Rule)—Out of 
town patrons are warned that this splen- 
lid picture has about a dozen endings, 
lepending upon your location “The Smart Set’ (Tiffany) —Equally 

amusing, with William Haines 
Fairbanks 
= sinister 6 


“The Gaucho” (Burke 


entertaining, a3 usual, but 
gious story interferes with it 


“The Station Master.” It 


this issue 


“viewed in 
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I LIVE BY THE RIVER ,SO DROP _IN 


SOMETIMES , CLOWNED 


I saw my first robin today, gents. 
the big racket in that shop?” 


sweet man, 


“Just a barber shaving himself, 


COMISKEY 


Here’s the lowdown: “What's 


queried a cute little witch of her 


dear,” he 


replied. 


“But why the argument?” she insisted. “Oh, he’s trying to per 


} 99 
suade himself to have a shampoo! 


Cuse me 


The Pitfalls of the Stage, or 
Life on the Gay White 
Way Exposed 
By A Woman of the World 


(S. J. Pererman) 


I think it was the Father of 
the American Stage, ‘““Windblown 


Bob” Finchley, who once re 


marked, “Few roads _ are so 
flanked with danger as that ceal- 
cium-lighted path toward the 
gateway of Fame—that glittering 
Golden Street speckled with 
laughter and tears where many 


an aching heart is breaking ’neath 
the buffoon’s gay motley. I re- 
fer, in short, to Broadway, espe- 
cially from 42nd to 53rd Streets 
inclusive.” 

What girl has not dreamed of 
with ex 


a stage career replete 


pensive jewels, flowers, the ado 
What girl 


-) 
¢ r 
gleaming 


ration of thousands? 
has not conjured up 
herself wrapped in 
mink, S¢ al, skunk, 


wolf, fox, cat. 


visions of 
sable, ermine, 
chipmunk, dog, 


giraffe 
exclusive 


or other fur entering her 
Minerva, the 
whilst obsequious feetmen stand 


importea 


respectfully by? 

Ah, poor deluded moths around 
the flame of Success, soon to fold 
their bescorched wings as Life’s 


is the gag line. And now, ea 


a hous: I have to hee r P SWC E ping the cobwe bs off the moon, 


sickle shaves them down! Girls 
of America, you girls in the ham- 
lets, villages and towns of this 


great country, you who hunger 
for the glamor of wealth and re- 
nown, listen to my story. 

I was the only daughter of a 
small hardware merchant in the 
rising town of Centreville, Ohio. 
Needless to sav, 


not its true 


Centreville was 
name; it was really 
Cairo, Egypt, but I suppress its 
real name for obvious reasons. 
There it was that I grew up into 


a heedless, beautiful thing. My 








JumBo Yeh- 


head was full of romantie no 


tions; I read novels like “‘The 
Devil's Dilemm:” by Oscar 
Shaw and “Ulysses” by Alice 


Joyce, and I saw myself clothed 
in sumptuous gowns and superb 
toast of Broadway. 
3red in Centreville, | | 

sred in entreville, but the toast 
of Broadway, so to spe ak: that 


gems, the 


was my ambition. 

I was nineteen when I decided 
to come to New York. When I 
told my father of my plans, he 
was furious. 

“You are a child!” he 
objected. “Why, vou are still in 
6-B in grammar school !” 

“And why?” I inquired. “Be 
cause the teacher's jealous of 
me; she keeps me back all the 


time. 


ne re 


I haven’t been promoted 
since the spring of 1901; there’s 
no future in the education game.” 


His remonstrances were in 


vain. I had made up my mind 
to go; and two weeks later I was 
gazing down at the shiny steel 


rails on which I was being borne 
swiftly toward New York. The 
click of the wheels was as music 
in my ears, though I wished that 
the rails little 
from my face; 


further 
besides, it 


were a 
away 
underneath 
those freight-cars in the 

New York! I shall 
remember the day I 
the great 


was so cold. riding 
winter. 
always 
arrived in 
swarming metropolis. 
Everything was so strange, so 
novel. I took a humble room in 
a modest hotel and went 
diately to a_ theatrical 
In a few moments I was escorted 
into Mr. 


imme 


agency. 


Oglethorpe’s private 





there goes the star of the flea circus; so stuck up 


she won’t notice us. 
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office. Mr. Oglethorpe was a — 











. ‘ : S/ ae a, i, eo 
kindly-looking gentleman of rs ig ‘ ie 
forty by the name of Oglethorpe Engineer! Why didn't you whistle for that crossing? Are you 
who nodded pleasantly when I sure we have a clear track? Don't forget to slow down at 
walked in. _. Pikeville, and stop at Elyria to discharge passengers. Not 

“Mr. Oglethorpe.” I said di { so fast_around this curve —" etc. — etc. - 





rectly, “I have come to your city 
to go on the stage. Have you a 
position as leading lady in a 
good, wholesome drama which will 
bye a smashing success ?”’ 

He looked through = some 
papers and then scrutinized mv 
features closely. He seemed puz 
zied, and finally said: 

“Have vou ever had an expe- 
rience with billiards?” 

“Mr. Oglethorpe!” I said 
sharply, “You will remember 











that you are in the presence of a 
lady; kindly do not use that 
word in my presence.” 

“T meant no harm,” he replied, 
and he smiled kindly. “And now 








will you have dinner with me?” The back-seat driver takes a train ride. 
And he offered me his arm. 

We dined at an expensive Chi feeling of languor, even lassi carded his jacket and was pt 
nese restaurant on tasty chow tude, began to steal over me, and paring to execute a difficult mass 
mein and washed it down with I knew no more. shot with left-hand English I 
lichee nuts and great draughts ot When I came to I found my stopped him with an imperious 
Oolong. While we were engaged self amid strange surroundings. wave of my hand. 
in conversation on current events, I blinked my eves and attempted “You ead!” I said coldly. ‘“‘to 
Mr. Oglethorpe happened to take to discover my whereabouts. I take advantage of my inex pe 
out his handkerchief. I noticed seemed to be in a long room con ence thus. Take me home!” H 
a peculiar aroma, taining large tables covered with sneered and resumed the game. 

“What is that peculiar aroma green baize. Suddenly an_ in I fought like a tiger, but it was 
which I notice?” I inquired. tense feeling of shame and loath useless. He won, 185 to 114. 

“That is Coty’s Le Désir du ing swept over me. J was in a Why go on? My degradation 
Chloroform,” he said. “Would hilliard-hell! was complete. | could not re 
you care for a few drops?” I looked down at my _ hands turn to Centreville and face my 

Unsophisticated country girl and discovered to my horror that father’s wrath with my story. If 
that I was, I assented, and he I was holding a cue; I had just he knew that I had spent the ev 
took out a small bottle and soaked finished a three-bank carom. ning in a billiard-hell, he would 
my handkerchiet thoroughly. Shuddering, I turned to confront disown me and send me out into 
Then he held it to°my nose. A Mr. Oglethorpe, who had dis the night with my little cue. 

ee =" cca —— na -—— - —_—_— That was five vears ago. To 
_—— Zz => day I am a= wretched woman, 








ly 
K/ 


broken under years of billiards; 


Y 
lata ) Eo the curse of billiards has gripped 
na rip} 
JT?KEEPS HIM } d) a me and for hours I stand by the 
Qe wae! 40°) > devil’s tables practicing, prac 
= ae, aliases 3 t) me ticing, practicing. . . . Gad, will 


it never cease? Oh, girls, heed 


my warning—give up your 





P | 
dreams before you, too, sink to 


a worse than death. Sometimes, 
if] thinking of the day that might 


have been, I take ny little three 
cornered rack in my arms and 
croon over it softly, humming a 
lullaby my mother taught me. But 
TSO “billiard mania” has clutched me 
What every suburbanite has long wanted and dreamed of—the again, and I am chalking my cue 


wireless lawwn-mower. by the tables... . . Ah, Life, Life! 


: 
before I know it, the accursed | 


























(So 7 : \ ect =i . 
HEUCHIER HADRG sel 
Ne seh ae «| 





What—No Illusions ? 
Ah, beloved, I 


the four corners of the earth for 
I have drifted through the 
Garden of 


have searched 
you. 
Allah, where rose pet 
als line the walks I have traced 
the Nile in its passage ‘neath the 
emerald moonlight of Egypt. In 
the land of apple blossoms I have 
watched eagerly the myriads of 
tiny feet, hoping to find among 
them the daintiest, 
in all creation. 


Russia, 


whitest pair 
From Spain to 
and even up into the 
Land of the Midnight Sun have I 


searched for you, my dream girl. 


] have scaled the he ights and 
waded the depths—and now, at 
last. I find you—out in back of 


the club, drinking gin in a jump 


seat with my roommate. 


KATHRYN WILSsoN, 


Rice Institute ’28 
‘Have you heard about the 
Scotchman who was going to 
build a house? He ‘phoned the 


Masonic Hall and asked them to 

send him two free masons.” 
Mitton D. Nerr, 

Univ. ’31 


Tulane 


Dick—Your girl asked me out 
last night 

T ed—Were you over at her 
house ? 

Frank R. Sav iere, 
Stanford "29 
cm, 
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“Say! Is somebody dragging 
their feet?” 
—Frep H. Kock, * 


U. of Cincinnati ’29 


wc 
yest 

















“How did you get so stoo p- 
shouldered?” 
“Oh, I was in a stupor last 
n ght.” 
WaLter CoNRATH, 
U. of Pittsburgh 29 


ss 


“How good our Alec is, now 


; 
that he trains on spring-water.” 


Puit FarRNswortH, 
California 7°29 
Now that elections are near, 


“X” will probably mark the spot 

where 

ted. 
Kerr Francis, Stanford ’28 


the crime will be commit- 





“Where are you running and 
why such a hurry?” 
“Tm gonna catch that trolley 
ear or bus!” 
—A. Breen, 
Trinity *31 


“Let’s see 


father of the graduate . 


mused the 
“will it be 
cheaper to continue his education 


now,” 


or take him into my business?” 
—Ricuarp G. Deane, 
U. of Michigan ’28 


Soak Look out, you'll 
yourself lifting that big keg. 
Soaked—Shb all 
light wine. 
—W. M. Tuompson, Jr., 
Cornell 


hurt 


right, s’only 


The modern equivalent for 
locking the barn door after the 
horse has been stolen is blowing 
out the match after the 


has blown up. 


gas tank 


Raout BLumMBERG, 
Yale *29 
“X marks ie «sock, sighec 
X ks tl k ghed 


Mrs. 
marker into one of her royal hus- 
band’s best silk hose. 

—H. S. 


Xerxes, as she sewed a 


PENNYPACKER, 
Princeton 730 


Sof—How are the 
Holly wood? 
Phul—Wonderful ! 
a walk in a carload. 
—ELIzABETH CHAPMAN, 
U. of California ’30 


girls in 


There’s not 





We call him “Franklin” be- 
cause he has air-cooled teeth. 
—Rosert McLavuGuHuiin, 
U. of Illinois ’31 
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and | 


hist Championships l hose f 
inderstand wi Wrbur ( ti hitehcad has said ine l 


doubtedly the most remarkable card player the wor 


HIS is the seventh of the new series of Let 
Prizes listed below. Mr. Lenz personally 


departmet a His decisions will be final. 


Problems. 
7 . } 
conducts this 
Contestants sh ould give as clearly and directly % 


s possible all 


essential variations of attack and defense in playing the 
aras NOT 1 1\ € ay. udiny e€s niations 
but the directness with which solutions are arrived at npr ps 
clarity with which they are stated will be cor 


idered in 
awarding prizes. If two or more contest l 
will receive like prizes. 
In the first 
their 
this series of 


series of Lenz problems many readers presented 
unusual ways. Each 
problems me will award a spec 
the cleverest form of solution. 
illustrations, 
tionally clever or unique form. 


solutions in most during 
prize for 
Such prizes may he awarded 


presentation, or any 


week 


for verse, graphic e€XCEp- 


Address solutions to 


West 43rd 


Sidnev S. Lenz, 

Street, New York City. 
Problem 7, Series 2 

The number of the problem must Pai clearly indicated hy thi 

contestant at the top of each solution Only one side of e: 


sheet of paper used should be written on. 


All solutions 


His Desk, JupGe, 627 


must be re- First Prize 

















later than Julv Twelve packs Russell's Aristocr: 
ra | —_ as 1 * Playing (¢ ard The ards witl 
ne. Lenz solution will be is Daal ome ey n ¢ 
published in August 11th tablished favor of card clul 
issue. Names of winners will : 
, ; Second Prize 
be published in Aucust 1&th ‘ ae mee 
. (1) Set Clark’s Auction Bridge 
Issue, Tiles, with racks. Used in pla 
of cards, espe y out of door 
a . Ideal for working at Bridge prol 
lems 
Or 
(2) <A year’s subscription t 
JUDGE 
Third Prize 
a) ee Le 
on Bridge r ( ] 
hed by Simon & Ce 
ta all his poy tre 
Ne York theater prograr 
WwW &s: ‘ 
9 (2) f “Pencil Bridge 
64 E . by Ge r Mott-Smith. Int 
v duction by Sidney S. Lenz A 
S ; new _ thrilling way t play 
© kK 9 Bridge—and check your play 
T ing against that of an expert 
a a Ss 2 Special Prize 
A choice of any of the prizes 
listed above 
aj? It is No Trumps. South 
has the lead. North and 


South must win six of the 
seven tricks 
defense by East and West. 


A K 9 6 


(See next page for Lenz solution to Problem Three, Scrics Two) 


against any 


d 
wn 


NN 


Some LIKES = = 


ek 


"EM HOT AND SOME 


LIKES ’EM COOL]... 


ND then again there’s people 
like us... who not only de- 
mand their vacations served cold 


but on a gold platter. 


Ina word, on to Canada via Cunard! 


For if there’s anything in this world 
that makes one feel simply elegant. 
not to mention supe rior, it’s to get 
two swell vacations in one... and 
what's more for the price of one... 
the Cunard way. 


An ocean cruise up... a land 
cruise home... you see ev erything. 


And just consider all the famous 
places where youll stop... look 
... and listen. 


Halifax (not an expletive)... Bay 
of Fundy (any bright boy will tell 
you where the highe st tides in the 
world come from .. . or go to, 
whichever it is) . .. Acadia (see 
Longfellow) ... Digby (see a good 
time!) ... Montreal (very English) 
.-- Quebec (better take your French 
dictionary). 

You've heard of the famous Chateau 
Frontenac? You stop there. Or 
the high-hat Copely-Plaza in 
Boston? You stop there. It’s all 
on the schedule. 


You can do it from 9 to 17 days... 
or for how much longer you can 
stall the boss! At from; $125.50 up. 


SAILINGS 
Tuseania.... August 10 


Caledonia. . . . August 18 


Cameronia ... August 25 


CUNARD 
ANCHOR 
LINES 





See Your Local Agent 


1840. EIGHTY -EIGHT- YEARS-OF-SERVICE- 1928 




















eat 


New Model 
Pocket Gen 


The 
Westclox 


watch! 


hes sturdiness, for 
reliability, day in and 
day out, you can’t beat 
the new model Pocket 
Ben—and it’s mighty 
good looking, too! 
Millions depend on it. 
So can you. 
Sold everywhere for 
$1.50. 
Built by the makers of 
Big Ben and other Westclox 
WESTERN CLOCK 
COM PANY 
La Salle, Illinois 


fi0.*% 
10 == 2° 
-9 3- 

Aw . reliable. Fits any car. 


a Quickly attached on dash 


| $250 or above wind-shield 


\! Auto Clock 


} Attractive, convenient, 





New Westclox 


High Hat 


(Continued from page 11) 


—— 


these three candidates! None of 
them come out with a 
straight-forward platform! They | 
But not me, 
my friends! I am an out-and-out 
wet! And I’m proud of it! I 
with the Bible that we 
should drink a little wine for our 
sake! I that 
man is the arbiter of his own des 
tiny! I believe in Liberty! I be 
lieve that I have talked long 
(Cheers. ) 


Got p 


Incidentally it costs 


have 


all dodge the issue! 


he Lic ve 


stomach’s believe 


enough! 


the United 


States two and a half million 
pounds a year to enforce Prohibi 
tion. America didn't vote for 
Prohibition. They bought the 


darned thing. 


E.veryspopy’s WEEKLY 


YTV Co 
JY \ Pt SSS 
AWGive a sentence withthe word, rc EN 
Scimitar” 


Y ~ ? Ax 
$3) “Dy 
: bl 


, hat J 
- G 
, 






A bore had been talking for 
hours about himself and his 
achievements. 

“I’m a self-made man, that’s 
what I am—a self-made man!’ 
he said. 

“You knocked off work too 
soon,” came a quiet voice from 
the corner. Tit Birs 


—_——_ 


AN 
aw Madiet “ 








Lenz Solution to 
Bridge Problem 3, 
Series 2 


As it appeared in the 
June 16th issue of Judge 


It is No Trumps. South has the lead. 
North and South must win five of the 
six tricks against any defense by East 


and West. 














a” r 4 
4 | 
NORTH |} 
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a%52 SOUTH a 
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Variations: pparent that | 
must not Spade \ 
Dia ~ SS qaeeiee 
ad defense . ld a Cais 
» cast three winners and stick ] 


Prize Winners, Problem No. 2 
As it appeared in the June Sth issue 
Ralph A. Cash, 
Tucson, Arizona. 
2nd Prize: F. B. Anderson, 
San Francisco, Calif 
3rd Prize: S. P. Wadsworth, 
Fennville, Michigan. 
K. M. Schofield, 


Trenton, New Jersey. 


Ist Prize: 


Spec ial 
Prize 








ieee 





The iceman rescues the cook from the burning building. 





oe 
26 











Judging the Shows 
(Continued from page 18 


Last week I formally an 


nounced that the season had 





closed. The production of “Mar 
ricd—and How!” is nothing to 
prove that I was wrong. 

It may be that my memory is 
not all that it should be, but. it 
seems to me that not in many 
seasons were the plays presented 
in late May and early June so 
bad as those divulged this vear 
In the lot of them there wasnt 
one that had so much as a single 
thing to recommend it. All, with 
out exception, were tripe. I can 
only explain their production on 
the theory that the persons who 
put them on must be very sincere 
artists. Ce rtainly the vy arent 
business men, because the Vv gener 
ally lose their shirts. It must 
therefore be that they hone stly 
believe that the plays are fine 
stuff, that none of the regular 
producers will give the authors a 
hearing, and that it is their duty 
to be patrons of art. They are, 
in their little ways, all Otto 
Kahns. They are willing to dig 
down into their own pockets that 
what they believe to be good work 
may get its chance. The Vv are the 
Leonardos of what they imagine 
to be unmistakable talent. They 
are damned fools. 





\ Give asentence withthe ved 


AY GRACES 


Tourist’s Wire—What’s 
“Injun trouble.” 














chee \ENTYNE 


and smile/ 








| When you smile, it’s your teeth that 
people notice. Keep them lustrous white 
—be proud to show them in your smile. 
Dentyne is the delicious gum that keeps 


teeth white as pearls. Chew Dentvne ... 


and smile! 





TEETH WHITE: 








LELO MEDITERRANEAN 


s s ‘‘Transylvania’’ sailing Jan. 30 


66 days, $600 to $1750 


( 2 ling M i 
( Is] { S] G 
Algiers, M Athens, ( 
e, 15 days Pak ind Egypt, 1 
& | e, (P: Glasgo | | 
be Includ ‘ ( 
| Sth World Cruise (Westward) 
4 Fried | Jan. 16: 110 davs,. $1000 to $2500 
& ; y ‘. Rene ‘ ' 
13 Frank C. Clark Times Bidg., N. Y. 














— é. atts 
| THE H. C. COOK CO. 
* 3 Beaver Street Ansonia, Conn. 


Gem Ciigpers 


the matter with the car, dear? 
































NO DULL EVENINGS 5 NO DULL SUNDAYS | 


+ 
radio in every room 


And that’s not all: 


private bath, morning paper, bed- 





head reading lamp, excellent li- 


brary, all kinds of restaurants ¥ 

(from lunch-counter or cafeteria 7 _s Sie) 

to formal service), all the Statler Thin feanetecbiw’ less 
comforts— plus Statler Service. seems to be balancing a cro 


Th . ht har on his head a nd jumping 
ez organization of over some doodab stuck in the 
Kae Lien floor, but it isn’t; it is only a 


; man standing on his head. The 
There are Statler Hotels in: 


BOSTON + BUFFALO (Hotel Statler 
and Hotel Buffalo 
CLEVELAND + DETROIT + ST. LOUIS 
NEW Y ORK Hotel Pennsylvania Statler-Operated 


make-up man got the picture 
in upside down, 


Judging the Movies 


(Continued from page 21) 


Pinkhe ewspaper advertisement. 
Hotels Statler — — ” | 1p idverti m nt 


a dramatic illusion of the 
7,700 Rooms with bath and radio reception. Russian revolution “The Red 


Dancer” stacks up beside “The 
End of St. Petersburg’ about as 
ably as the “Greenwich Village 
* * YOUR ONE AWAY FROn HOME x * Follies” would compare with 
“What Price Glory” as a realistic 


YESS drama of the World War. 


[' I have to see another Russian 
exhibition of downtrodden 


Fixed, unchanging rates posted in all rooms. 











peasantry this summer, I’m going 


-_ Acleacic ae | 
| RITZ-CARLTON 


America’s Smartest Resort Hotel, 
Famous for its European Atmos- 
phere, Perfect Cuisine and Service. 
€uropean Plan 


Single Rooms from $6 
Double Rooms from $10 


All rooms have private bath and com- 
mand an unobseructed view of the 
ocean 


| GUSTAVE TOTT \ 


Manager 





Ingie threw herself at Jasper’s head. But fortunately he 
was wearing a turtle-neck sweater. 





























WHITE TEETH 


have nothing to do 











Ignoring the whitest, cleanest teeth, 
Pyorrhea wages war against health. 
It attacks the gums, and, unaware 
of this fact, 4 persons out of 5 after 
forty and thousands younger sur- 
render to this dread disease. 

But you needn't fear these odds. 
Just be careful in your selection of 
a dentifrice. Use Forhan’s for the 
Gums, regularly, morningand night. 

This dentifrice cleans teeth white 
and protects them against acids 
which cause decay. And in addi- 
tion, if used in time, it helps to firm 
gums and keep them sound and 
healthy. Pyorrhea seldom attacks 
healthy gums. Get a tube from your 
druggist, 35c and 60c. 


Formula of R. J. Forhan, D.D.S. 
Forhan Company, New York 


. h 
Forhanys forthe 


VOUR TEETH ARE ONLY AS HEALTHY AS YOUR GIIMS 





| 


to start a Royalist 
“The Station Master” 
sian-made picture and it is based 
on that old folk legend about the 
traveling salesman who stopped 
at the 
nd stupid, and there is just one 
interesting point to it. 

The 


daughter to 


movement. 


is a Rus- 


farmhouse. It is slow, du! 


his 


station master loses 


an immoral officer 


: Czar, and every time the old 
fellow ealls to take his daughter 
home the loose officer hands him 
money. Unlike the Frenchman in 

What Price Glory,” nothing irri 
tates the old man so much as a 
little money. He doesn’t mind 


being kicked out of the house, he 
puts up with watered vodka, but 
y time he gets a little money 
it simply drives him mad. Finally, 


atter one 


every 


last effort on the part 
of the father to regain his daugh 
ter (who, after all, is much more 
comfortable and than she 
had been at any other time of her 
life), the reprobate officer gives 
the anxious parent a couple of 
blank checks and a Liberty Bond, 
and the old boy has a fit of apo 


safe 


plexy and dies. There really 
didn’t seem to be anything else 
for him to do. 

Manager—But, look here, these 


aren't testimonials! 
Office Boy (applying for post 
No, sir, but I thought they would 
help. They re copies of the death 
certificates of four 


my grand 


parents. 


—Tir Birs 








As 





an artist of some future generation may depict Lindy 
crossing the 


/ 


ocean. 
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Play the 


SILVER KING 








\\ 


s- 
{3 
GAs 








“Look at Paul Davis redesigning 
the 4th hole. Zowie, he’s moved that 
bunker twenty feet—digging his ball 
out with that spade mashie of his.” 

“The Foundation Company ought 
to make him an offer. He’s wasting his 
time in the advertising business. One 
whiff of his mashie and it takes nature 
six months to catch up! I think the 
Green Committee ought to pass a 
law that he can’t use anything bui 
Silver Kings!” 

“What! Let a born mole-killer loose 
at the best ball made?” 


“Certainly. Why not? I’ve seen the 
King do wonders for many a man’s 
game. It gives him confidence—he 
goes at it easily. He doesn’t press 
for he knows the Silver King gets the 
distance. Golfing poise comes from 
confidence and to play the best ball 
made is one of the finest pieces of 
golfing psychology there is.”’ 


Silver King— 
Reg. UL. 5. Pat. Off. 





[Imported by] 
JOHN WANAMAKER 


Wholesale Golf Distributors 


NEW YORK 
CHICAGO 


BOSTON 
MEMPHIS 


PHILADELPHIA 
LOS ANGELES 














Stops All 
Travel Sickness | 


preventing nausea, 
' faintness, headaches, 

dizziness and nervous 
+ exhaustion. 


“fi ~~ 
SS . 


will make 
by sea 


# “* Mothersill’s” 
# your journey 
train, auto or air com- 
fortable. pleasant and 
& free from distress 


Dorever 30 years Jead- 

ingphysiciansand trav- 

elers have enthusias- 
& tically endorsed its use. 


75c. & $1.50 at Please wash your hands before 
H Drug Stores or direct , . R . 
THE MOTHERSILL REMEDY CO., Ltd from dis comes de worst kind diz 
New York Montreal, London, Paris #1 gi taurant. “And how did you 
waiter. “Oh, I just happe ned te 
mwas, by crac jh y ei lauqhed old Mr. 


studio and what we will do there 


/ 


\WUNNYBONES) 


pr 


SEASICK 


EME O 
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tien. 


\ 
ys $5 for each one printed\_/ 


Judge px 





“Haven't you heard ? Mary has 





just married Bill Hendricks!” 

“Bill Hendricks? Not 

‘ , Why, that was the man she 
‘ engaged to!” 


re ally ! 


was 


Everyspopy’s WEEKLY 














“Fear not, comrade! I’ve killed worse ones than this with my Flit!”—Apvr. 


30 





TISSEOR, 


find the 


TE 


(ji Iny 








you read this joke, children; 
The act opens ina res- 
beef, ” inquired the 
» shift the potato and there it 
We 


is nobod y’s hus ness, 


sir? 


Gaga. now return to the 


Hubby—This blueberry pic 
looks quet - de ar. 
Wifey—Oh, dear, maybe I put 


in too much bluing. 

Boston TRANSCRIP? 

Painter (airily My dear fel 

I paint a picture in twe days 
and think nothing of it. 

Critic 


low, 


| quite agree with you 


Tir Brrs 


TRAY SAAS 


4 
Y- 
V-i~ \Give a sentence with the word 7 
AN a 
“ar 6 = Celestial” 
NN 





Solution of Last Week’s Puzzle 
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This is a bird 
0 is 
I Zz whict 
I vused hard 
) I ghest mb 
fi l th J 
This wears bell-bottom tr 
{ At ho 
64 They say this is due for a trip 
( An ancient Roman sport 
67 A combination that people | I 
What a lot of hope chests are compose 
70. A prefix meaning out of, outside 
71 This causes a lot of people to get the 
7%. This is always hammering at 
74 These are little devils 





somethir 


Vertical 









This f liq 
These ip 
\ kangaroo baby-carriage. 


What the rainbow forms 
lo cheat or swindle 


Each Abbr.) 





What the 
Well-Dressed Man 
Wears. 


“B.V. D.” with its correct 


portions, and its unaffectec 


pl 
1 alt 
of cool cleanliness is the choice 
of men who make a point of 


correct attire. 


The man who takes pride in 
the correctness of his clothes 
values the unique FIT and 
COOL COMFORT oft 
“B.V.D.” Shirts, Drawers and 
Union Suits. 


Insist on this Red Woven Label: 


MADE FOR THE 


EX) 


_BEST RETAIL TRADE 





trade Mart Reg L , 


Men’s Union Suit $1.50 
Shirts and Drawers the garment 85 
Youths’ Union Suit 8 

Shirt Drawers, Shorts, Men’s and Youths’ Ur 

Suits obtainable in fancy materials at various pr 


Children's Reinforced Taped Waist Suits 75c the suit 


The B.V. D. Company, Inc., N.Y. 
Sole Makers ““B.V. D.”’ Underwear 











** Next to Myself I Like’ 
*B.V. D.’ Best!” 























“BC ae 
USD, 
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Fest SECTION OF AN 
INCOMPLETE ANGLE WORM 
GOING WEST 
(Second section Two 
late ) 
a) 





DESPONDENT WASTE BAS KET 

WASTING ITS IME WORRYING 

ABOUT ‘TS WAISTLINE OUT 
IN THE ARID WASTES 





T Do You : 
_ +“ ow! ABoyy G0ING 
Note To 


‘a ATHE;2 BE 
7 


MSTE@ BAROMETER “THE WELL KNowy 
WEATHER FORECASTEr HAS AN ArGu 








MENT WITH A FELLOW WoRKEre 
ee 
TLL 
oF of 
Zw se SPE 
b2Zo - 
- = > 
BOLL WEEVIL BOWLING 
= 
: if Xs nuthin 
rn?” sferoy. put Plaster 


a7 YPSum 
3 


_" 


dar? from 
9Ti¢ 
om. re 


@ et, \, 
res 
“aac — 
A. GYPSY GYPPING AN 
EGYPTIAN. 








OF CROSS 
L AIN'T 


iS you? 





A RED CR0SS-EYED NuRse 
AND A CROSS-EYED BUM WITH 
A BUN ON, EATING A HOT -— 
CRoss BUN AT A CROSS 
ROADS, WHILE gd AN 


AL2OSTIC CROSSWISE 
” nds uit s) 


WELL, its 


Ow Leaves trom Myrtles sketch- book 


























E 
= By Harry Grant Dart 
> 
sa 
|" we 
H 
+ id 
= ; ty. 
he pe re 
‘ He : . 
ay 
Ohi 
rhe 
1G 
WwW “if 
“< A 
) 
Wife I thought ve 1 vou Petticoat rule. about which we 
were on!tyv going out fe na sed to hear se much, is now more 
Husband Yes, dear And I’) ppre riately referred to as In 
had it. i Birs visible Crovernment. 
Everyspopy’s WeEeK Ly 
“Why do vou alwavs look angry 
when your wifé comes into the I say, did vou have an acci 
room?’ dent: 
“The doctor has order d her to Not at all. Didn't you notice P 
travel. and if I look pleased about I turned the car upside down to 
it she won't go.” what made the wheels go 


Lusrige Kéuner Zerruna, Co- round, 


logn Melbourt 


TaBLe Tack, 





“Let us go to the circus they DISZY LADEL.5 
say one of the monkeys is so in 
telligent that he does the work | 
of three men.” slic ” een CCCAUEE ERE Te 

Then he can hardly be intel 
ligent.’ | 
—Buven Humor, Madrid Judge pays $ oo 





Mororist (excusing himself)—I was hurrying up to town to 


see my solicitor. 


ConsTaBLe—Well, yf 


some more news for him nox 
—Hvumonrist 


you ll have 
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Mr. E. Harvey Bluepoint, 
the famous sportsman, — has 
tarted for his summer camp in 


Wart-on-the Thigh Lake, To- 
Mr. 


us a little note explaining that he 


ronto. Bluepoint dropped 
was taking a copy of JupGE with 
him, this particular copy being 
| 


one he discovered quite by acci- 


dent in the Biltmore lobby. 
Mr. Gluepoint says picking up 


old copies of JUDGE is one of his 


favorite hobbies and by the end 
of each year he usually has a 
good collection to show for his 


trouble. Mr. Bluepoint is only 


one of a number of 


sportsmen 






and men-about-town who put in 


thei spare 


amusing pastime. 


moments 


with this 


(On receipt 











of a two-cent stamp, carefull) 
licked, we will gladly send you 
our folder “Where and When to 


Hunt JupGE.”) 


Hlowever, should you enjoy 


reading JUpGE and wish to have 


it each week without going to the 
trouble of stalking it, we will 
gladly add your name to our list 
Just fill 


below and send it to us at once 


out the memorandum 



































beer to hi 


uepo 
f 
»? 


od 


} 


} ter . “Henry 


Vr. E. Ha Blue point, 
the well-k» } ichtsman, 
} } of 


n 
“ 
at 

md 


frainin 








Judge Publishing Company, Inc., 
627 
New York City 
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W. 43d St., 


EMEN: I 
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“Personally, I smoke for pleasure” 


W hen enjoyment is the first 


consideration, the overwhelming choice 1s 


1928, R. J. Reynolds Tobacco ( , / \ | , | 
mpany, Winston-Salem, N.C. 





QUADRI-COLOR CO., JAMAICA, N.Y. 





